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now and then I joke and pretend how I am going to
shoot the peasant. Then I go away/*

" Well, you are nothing but a robber and thief."

"So what? Here, look at my belly. It's full.
What about yours ?"

" With the peasants in the South you can't do like
that......" the other said darkly*

In this moment Kien Heng jumped to his feet,
mad with panic. He wanted to take his rifle but a
soldier whisked past him and kicked the rifle away.
Other soldiers aimed at him. An officer appeared out
of the bushes through which the soldiers had
noiselessly crept up. Kien Heng realized that his own
section confronted him. So soon had they turned back?

They gripped the man from the South and
knocked him down when he tried to resist.

" That's a spy ?" Kien Heng screamed trembling.
" I've captured him, I/*

"He may be a spy," the officer said. "And you
are a deserter. On account of people like you we have
lost the battle. People like you went over to the
enemy and marauded through the country.1' He drew
his pistol.

Kien Heng screamed wildly. The officer shot four
times. Three shots hit Kien Heng and killed him, the
fourth killed the man who had deserted to tell the
peasants in the North how to revolt.